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Drury Dane Cheatre, 

Tue entertainments at this Theatre, last night, were M/asaniello, My 
Wife! What Wife? and The Brigand. A new Play, in three asets, 
said to be from the pen of the author of Paul Pry, and in which there 
is a character for Liston of great originality, is in active preparation 
here. A new Farce, of which Liston will be the hero, will be also 
shortly produced. 

€ovent Carden Cheatre. 

Tue Tragedy of Isabella, I'eddy the Tiler, and The Wigwam were 
performed at this house, yesterday evening, to a very genteel audience. 
Miss Fanny Kemble, on this occasion, made her fourth appearance as 
Southerne’s heroine, aod, in the three last acte of the Play, displayed 
some very fine acting, though, as a whole, we think it the least effec- 
tive of her tragic parts. ‘The on dit of the day is, that this interest- 
ing and clever young actress is likely to be led to the hymeneal altar 
by the son of a gentleman whose name is all powerful in the monied 
world. 

Mr. Bartley, Stage-manager, takes his Benefit, this evening—Miss 
F. Kemble represents Mrs, Beverley, Miss Paton sings ‘ Black Eyed 
Susan,’ and ‘ Oh! no, we never mention her,’ and Mr. Wood ‘ The 
Soldier’s Tear.’ On the whole, his afiche is a most seductive one, and 
must ensure him a bumper. 


Haymarket Theatre. 

This house was better attended last night than it has been since the 
departure of Potier ; the performances were for the Benefit of Madlle. 
St. Ange, and consisted of ‘ Frontin Mari Garcon,’ ‘ Marie Mignot,’ 
and ‘ La Demoiselle et 1, Dame. 

TorrenuAm Tueatre.—A Burletta, foanded on Znkle aud Yarico, 
was last night perfurmed here ; the characters of Jnkle, Yarico and 
Wouski, were supported with great ability by Melrose, Mrs. Fitz- 
william and Miss Butline. Mrs. Fitzwilliam introduced “ Follow, fol- 
low, over Mountain,” and ‘ You'll remember,’’ which she sang most 
sweetly. The other entertainments were Zit for Tat,and The Heart 
of Mid Lothian.—There was a good house. We are happy to say, 
the treasury of this ‘Theatre has not suffered by the secession of Mrs. 
Waylett. 

A most ridiculous scene took place at the Italian Opera on Tuesday 
night. At the conclusion of Romeo and Giulieita, the unhappy lovers 
died so near the front of the stage, that when the curtain fell it lef, 
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aia expen to the view of the audience. As it would have been a 
dreadful violation of Theatrical propriety for the dead bodies to have 
got up and walk off, two youths in yellow livery came forward and 
bore them in their arms behind the curtain, amidst great laughter from 
all parts ot the house. 


One of our poets says, that music hath power to sooth the savage 
breast; circumstances prove however that it has not always that effect 
on the professors of music, witness the late squabble at Drury Lane ; 
another instance has just occurred at the King’s Theatre, where Don- 
zolli’s benefit has been postponed from to-night to the 12th, in conse- 
quence of a violent quarrel between that gentleman and Signor la 
Blache, the new singer from Naples. 


Lo the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Mr. Eprror, I address you from the elegant Divan now open at [02, 
Strand, where I am a constant visitor ;—here I find matchless cigars, exquisite 
coffee, profusion of magazines and newspapers, and elegant decorations render 
the establishment the very essence of comfort and fashion—do pop in—just wish 
to say a word—beg pardon, hope ! don’t intrude—but will you excuse me— 
{have to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to rub shoulders with my friends, 
and the fashienable world, at one or other of the Grand Lounges about town. 

Monday I visit the Diorama, in the Regent’s Park, to see the two new and 
enchanting Views—Mount St. Gothard, painted by M. Daguerre, and Rheims 
Cathedral, by M. Bouton—these chef d’@uvres, in my opinion, surpass all for- 
mer efforts of those great masters. 

Tuesday, callin at the Royal Bazaar, 73, Oxford Street—spendidly fitted 
up and maguificently arranged—visit the British Diorama, containing four 
views, &c. by Stanfield, &c.—highly interesting, and always crowded. Lounged 
in the Physiorama—consists of 14 views, fiom all parts of the world—the 
arrangement, in a gallery 200 feet long, are truly unique and indescribably 
beautiful—here I’m an enchanted traveller, visiting all the globe in a day. 

From thence, I wander to No. 15, Oxford Street, just to take a peep at Mr. 
Wilmshurst’s large Picture, in enamel, of The Tournament of the Cloth of 
Gold—a most triumphanteffort, inimitable execution, astonishing labour, and 
a most admirable hit—found the Gothic Hall crowded with visitors, of the 
highest class, desirous of patronising the genius of this young artist. 

Wednesday, I drop into the Exhibition of ScuLprure, in Old Bond Street, 
to view the figures, lifesize, of ‘ram O’Shanter and Souter Johnny—work of 
a self-taught artist, James Thom—delighted beyond measure—fully expected 
to tear Tam’s uproarious Laugh—the expression so perfect; pose of figures 
admisable. Whoever bas read Burns, (and who has not?) must see them— This 
very ingenious Exhibition closes in the course of a few weeks. 

Ou Friday, I drop in to examine Miss Linwood's curious Needle-Work, in 
Leicester Square. 

On my return I call in at the Haytorian Museum, 109, Strand—Lost in gaz- 
ing at the magnificent Minerals—natural produce of our own conntry, excavated 
from a little mine in Devon, called Hayton—The splendid Shells astonishing. 

1 daily, between | and 4, qualify Mrs, Pry’s discordant notes with some har- 
mony divine, and may be found at The Apollonicon, 101, St. Martin’s Lane.— 
Meiket and Fishermen's Chorus, from the Opera of Masaniello, enchanting! 

{ nightly lounge in the lobbies—fond of adventure—observed a beautiful 
Syiph adr uiring herself i in my boots—* Why, Mr. Pry,’ saysshe, ‘ does a great 
actress resembie Warren’s Jet Blacking 2?’ * Because she cuts ashine.’—I never 

ive it up. 
: Theatres closed !—drop into Chedron’s Hotel, Leicester Square—enjoy a 
sparkling glass of wine, a tumbler of rea) whiskey punch, and cigar of the first 
quality—cempany jolly lads—but I intrude, beg pardon, your’s, PAUL PRY, 








Printed and Published by E. Thomas, Denmark Court, Exeter-street, Strand.. 
All Communicetions must be post paid.—Printing in General, 
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Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 


This Evening, 3rd time, :* New Grand Historical Opera, called 


HOFER, 
THE TELL OF THE TYROL. 


The Music from the Opera Guillaume Tell, composed hy Rossini ; 
Arranged, &c. for the English Stage by Mr. H. Bishop. 


The Scenery, entirely new, by Messrs. Marinari,Andrews, Adams, and Stanfield- 


BAVARIANS. 
Commandt. of Ionspruck, Mr ‘THOMPSON, Col. Donner, Mr BLAND, 
Herr Stetten, Mr WEBSTER, 
Batz, Mr SALTER, Officers, Messrs. Howell, Fenton, &c. 


TYROLESE. 
Joachim Haspinger, Mr BEDFORD, Walther, Mr SINCLAIR, 
Andreas Hofer, Mr H. PHILLIPS, 

Gottlieb, MrYARNOLD, Hans, Mr BARNES, 
Stephen, Mr TAYLEURE, Karl, (Gottlieb’s Son) Miss CHIKINI, 
Bertha, Miss STEPHENS, 

Josephine Negretti, (her Cousin) Madame VESTRIS, 
Therese, Psenate S ati BEDFORD, 

Maria, Miss FAUCIT, 
Margaretta, (Kellerin of a Tavern) Mrs NEWCOMBE. 


SCENERY. 

Scene 1 Village in Pusterthal, with the Glaciers called the Grauewand Ferner 
in the distance—2 Pine Forest—3 Ravine (Sunset)—4 Interior of Tyrolean 
Tavern amongst the Mountains—5 The Glaciers (by Moonlight) with the 
the Rising of the Tyrol—6 Pass of Lueg, wfth the Rocks above the River 
Sill, with Tyrolean Ambush—7 An Apartment in the Castle of Innspruck— 
Market-place of Innaspruck, in Fair Time, with the Building called the Gol- 
den tlouse. 





— 


Te conclude with, a new Melo-dramatie Tale of Enchantment, ealied 


The Dragon’s Gift ; 


Wing Fang Chew, (the Great Dragon of Darkness,) 
‘Tiny Shiny, (Lord of the Gardens of Splendour} Miss POOLE, 





. , CHINESE. . 
Hy Son, (Viceroy of a Central Province in China) Mr YOUNGE, 
Sing Lo....... (his principal Military Madarin,)..... Mr BEDFORD, 
Chip Chow........... (a Boatman)..........Mr HARLEY, 


Cherry Chow (Sister of Chip) Mrs BEDFORD 
Yung Chow.............(his Brother)................ Mr WEBSTER, 
Su Chong, (Ward of Hy Son) Mrs NEWCOMBE, 


‘ TARTARS. 
Karakan, (Chief of a Tribe of Mongrels) Mr H. WALLACK, 
Hirkau, Mr YARNOLD, Homar, Mr BLAND. 











Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. 
MR. BARTLEY’S NIGHT. 


This Evening, the ‘Tragedy of 


THE GAMESTER. 


Beverley, Mr C. KEMBLE, 

Stukely, Mr WARDE, _ Lewson, Mr ABBOTT, 
Bates, Mr BAKER, Jarvis, Mr EGERTON, 
Dawson, "Mr HORREBOW, Waiter, Mr HEATH, 
Mrs Beverley, Miss FANNY KEMBLE, 
Charlotte, Miss LAWRENCE, Lucy, Mrs DALY. 


At the End of the Tragedy will be Sung 


Black Ey’d Susan, by Miss PATON, 


Unaccompanied by Jie Orchestra. 


And, The Soldiers’s Tear, by Mr Wood. 


After which, with new Music, the Opera of The 


Ti f Fi 
Marriage of Figaro. 
Count Almaviva, Mr WRENCH, Figaro, Mr PENSON. 
Fiorello, Mr DURUSET, Bazil, (first time,) Mr MORLEY, 
Cherubino, the Page. (for this night only,) Miss FOOTE, 
Antonio............Mr FAWCETT, Sebastian........ Mr FULLER, 
Countess Almaviva, Miss HUGHES, Marcelina, Mrs DALY, 
Susanna, Miss PATON, 

In which character she will introduce ‘Oh! no, we never mention her,’ 
Ss by Herself on the Harp. 
Barbarina.....++0.. + (first time,).......++.+-.Miss CAWSE, 











In the course of the Opera, the following 


SONGS, DUETS, &c. 


Duet, Mr G Penson and Miss Paton—Fourteen, sixteen, eighteen. 
Song, Mr G. Penson—Count A}maviva’s a compound. 

Duet, Miss Cawse and Miss Paton—I've seen all your flirting. 
Concerted Piece—Miss Paton, Miss Cawse, MrG. Penson, and 
Chorus—Ah ! my lord to fearfal dangers. 

Song, Mr Fawcett In early life I got a wife. 

Duet, Miss Paton and Miss Hughes——How Genily. 
Song, Miss Haghes—Love ever leave me. 

Concerted Piece—Mr Duruset, Miss Paton, Miss Hughes, Mr G. 
Penson and Mr Morley—The Notary now requests to enter. 
Song, Miss hoghes—A d me ye pitying powers. 
Finale——Each doubt and fear now ending. 








